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welfare of the nation to which he dictated, now
came out and haunted him. He spent much time
in converse, saying how he had ever been at
heart against the King's new marriage; and
warning Kingston, for the first time, against his
royal master's obstinacy and self-will. He also
spoke before Cavendish of his hatred of the new
doctrines - probably a psychological compensa-
tion for his own failure to stamp them out - and
attributed to Wycliffe all the troubles that had
come upon England. Then he fell into con-
templation ; and, as his confession the following
morning lasted for one hour, we may hope that
he pondered deeply upon his own sins. Towards
evening his conversation became mingled with
delirium and he lost consciousness. He was
watched throughout the night, and, very early
die next morning, his confessor came to him. He
was shriveda the viaticum was administered, and
the awful words that tell the naked soul to go
before its Maker were pronounced over him.

Kingston returned to plague him once more
about the money. Even in that distant chamber
of death the shadow of the King's power could
not be escaped. Kingston dared not return to his
master without an answer. The unhappy Wokey
complained of being tormented. Kingston saw
his anguish and fell to comforting him. " Well,
well," said Wolsey, " I see the matter against me
how it is framed, but if I had served my God so
diligently as I have done the King he would not